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'N D PO not Bath as goid 1 
'4 Tunbridg? and Ej plom as , 
ether of bombs Th [Rp ' the 

Virmes of none of our Mineral Waters F 
yet find that none of 'em all are ſu 
ficiept to purge the Heads of the 0 
cobites : Perhaps you! ſay, that's. 

fault of the Water, but of f the Hes 

having no Brains to w0r| -_ 
© #bis-be the taſe, I can i belp 
_ 1m furniſh iſ Brams, I Thould ere 
| * bawe made a better provi ſo 
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To the READER. 


ſelf. And for the Jacobites want of 
Brains, that's an advantage to the 
Commonwealth, confudermg the ill 
uſe they would put 'em-ro; furniſh'd 
with that C ommodity, they would be- 
corhe as miſchievous 48. Monyyc an 
4 Glaſs- ſhop, or a Madman 21 
| pe? in his band. V Vere their wit 
anfwerable to their malice, what. 
an * abominable ſpot of VVork would 
| 3 make * ? we ſhould bave . 4 
| fe K ettle of Fiſh on't Fl warrant 
T-- 'T ir a wonderful comfort, 200d 
"Reader, that curſt Cows have ſhott 
| Horas, otherwiſe the Government. 

Wt - d. be moſt damnably gord. Buz 
| wy ly a Jacobite is a ao inoffenſeue 
Creaticre, as harmleſs as alittle Dewl... 
Tears. 0, bell do y Jou no $5 
| | art 
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*Reader, a 
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Jacobirs' never yet þa any Moral j 
$ ebe beginning, middle, nor end of 
their Lives ; : and this bapning now 
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To the READER. 


ſelf. And for the Jacobites want of 
Brains, that's an advantage to the 
Commonwealth, conſidering the ill 
aſe they would put *em-ro 3 furniſb'd 
with that C ommodity, they would be- 
come as miſchievous 48, a Monkey.i in 
4 Glaſs- ſhop, or 4 Madman with a 
Sword in his band. VVere their wit 
bz rable to their malice, what 
| ant 'abominable ſpot of VVork would 
they make 2 we ſho uld bave 4 
fine ; "Kertle of Fiſh on't Id warrant 
wot. Ta wonderful comfort, 200d 
F Rider that cur{t Cows have ſhort 
| Horns, otherwiſe the Government 
V volt d. be moſt damnably gor'd. But 
really 4 Jacobite # 4 ao inoffenfeve - 
Creature, as barmleſs 2s alittle Devi .. 
f tw Jears 0, bel do you no $5 
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Fair Warning, 34 v0. makin 


Certain Poet in Lampoon | 
' Abus'd the Fop, the Beau, Buffoon, 


«47 ©. - 
# 44 #f* #5 4 


. 


All ſorts of great and lictle Knaves; , | 
Would make Kings B Beaſts, and Pcople Sla ves. x 


The Court bondemn? d his Lines to Fire, 
And.Fith the Offspring would the Sire, 


B 


) 


The Poet is in Limbo taken, 


: ev ———_——ts - —_— EE 


And hard it-is-40 Gin his Bacon; 


Fig”: 


ry gh > doth rail; the Co ers bawl,. 
A qifie avis giown - 6Y i. #6 


The Poet: to appeaſe the Storm, 


Said he, my Lords, I meahr no harm; gk 
Here's than cariy'd, no ſcanddl mag?” 
And M = I not worth a Rag. 

Up ſtood a Lord, look'd mighty big, 
With! Senſe ſcarce half {6 lohig | as Wig : 


And by your leave; good Maſter Poet, 


For this wiſe Board's reſolv'd to know it, 


Z Fi 


| Who is you mean by Fools and Knayes, fo 


=— $6 


And beaſtly Kiogs, and abject * Slaves. 
My Lord, he ſaid, none in his Wits, 
. Bur thills; In mean each Knave i it hits. 


F a B, Il. 
The For and the Poultry. 
N aged Fox that ravaged Woods and Plains, 


Swains ; 5 
'The moſt Tyrannick Reyward e're was 5 knowo, | 

| Since Beaſts bore rule, and heRor'd on aThrone, 
He neitheg young nor old, when hungry, ſpar'd; 
Alike the Lambkins and the Henrooft £5 =f 

But Age retards 2t laſt his haſty flight,” 


He plunders not {0 much by day, nor or ravages by 
aight ; Sond | 


Grown weak and feeble, Vir muſt now w ſupply 


His want of Screngrh— 'TepHE 
©: 3M th | 


No ad go0d-narur Fox will briog him Food, F 
He (till muſt ſhare theForrune of the Wood. 


- ; HI'!t it + »* 
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Dread Fo to Corks and Hens and Country 
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(49) 


One day as hungry Reynard lat alone, 
His empty Guts and Fortune did þemoan ; 


| Said he, T'lI try what aged Craft can do, 


New Methods fitd, 'a new Device purſue ; 
Hard by a Tarbox lay, ſome careleſs Swain 


Had left,when he kept Sheep.upon the Plain. 


Projecting Renard with a diligent care 


» Bedaubs his Belly, Sides'and Back with Tar: 


Then to #Ditch hc goes, where t'other day 
He did a'Hep and all her Chickens llay';s 
Their Feathers ſtil! lay ſcatter'd on the Ground, 


In which the'Fox did wallow, tumble round. 


The Feathers flicking ſtill as he did rowl, 


Made him reſemble much a Jarger Fowl. 
And thus transform'd 1 into a new diſguiſe, 
Untoa neighbouring Henroof ſtrait he hies : , 
And juſt beneath the Rooſt his Ration took; #* 


_ Ang, looking cn the Perch, the _ thus: _ 
” ſpoke, - Kind 


(5) 
Kind gentle Cocksand HensIam 
No more your] Fo: ER 
What onceI did, is now.my y ſhame, | 
And for the future I the ſame _ 
No more will do. _ | 


I come not as an Enemy 
Your Lives to take, 

But wopld withyou in Friend{lnp be, 

As you may judg, if you but ſee>-) ©) 
The Clothes upon my Back. 


Come down then Friends, a laſting Truce 


*T wixt you and T:; eat oanal 
Pll neither Cocks nor Hexs abuſerg ++ | 
Let us ſhake. hands as Lovers uſt þÞO4 422; 1 NY) 


Be Friends until we aie; 5 6b 


(6) 


No, quoth the Cock, you will as much devour 


As &re you did, - if *cwere but in your power : 
"= , 


Your vain prerence of Kindneſs we abhor, 


And from our Perch we will not downward ftir : 

You've chang'd your Coat, but have not chang'd 
your Name ; 

If that were alter*d too, your Nature is the ſame. 


Is vein di thoſe, ' who heretofore 
Our Liberties betray'd 
Unto 4 wild defpotick Pow'r, 
| And level lf our Fences Laid : 
Is uain they talk of Property, 
Or #hinkto he believ; 
 Fheir Attions give their Totigne the lie : 
Who can be thus deceiv'd ? 


(>) 


Their vain pretence of public Good 
Is for ſiniſtes Ends - 1 
And who the Dee 4 nhew under ftoggy.. 
W ow'4 be fo uch us Fe - 


"ne #\ 


$,_ 


They'd feed the Elotk; owl toiſledl thiffece ; © 
When the Fox ek then rag 


(6) 


No, quoth the Cock, you will as much devour 


As &re you did, if *cwere but in your power : 
Your vain Pretence of Kindneſs we abhor, | 
And from our Perch we will not downwatd ſtir : 


You've chang'd your Coat, but have not chang 'd 
your Name ; 


If that were alter*d too, your Nature is the ſame. 


In vain ds thoſe, 'who heretofore 
Our Liberties betray'd 
Unto 4 wild deſpoxick Pow, 
| And level all our Fences laid : 
Is vain they talk of Property, 
Or thinkto he believ's; 
 Fheir Aitions give their Torigue the lie : 
Who can be thus deceiv'd ? 
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(2) 


Their v4in pretence f poblick Good 
Is for finiſtes\Ends ; q 


And w who the Die' , .when andertoagy; | 
W aw be Jo «ch p ws awe 0 ; 


They'd feud the E lock;  opty f0! ifte al' wo, . PR 
When the Fox rakts then bewaye Peck 
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The Þ0)'Prr'nd ch the Devil: 


IJ" IJ 45 
A Labring Swain had been at work, 


 AJdall his Limbs. had. tir'd, 
By wlicg Jhovel, andthe Berks, 


Tor i; At N ight retir'd. 


FIN "ATI of Country Swains, 
Such undifturid Repoſe 
Accompanies their daily pains, 
TA That Peace about them flows. 


No diſmal Viſions doaftright, 
No Dreams do *ere approach ; 
Within the Curtains of the Night 
They ſleepas ſound as any Roach: 


But now the Swi#; ih d&ad of rin; © 
An airy Phantotti fws Oe 

A cloven-footed-hideous Sp ſe gh t 
"_ out of Bed did addon *r > Lind 


And led him to at Orchard fair,” 


Where pointing to a Tice, 


Beneath that Stock, he faid, is there 


A Fund of Gold for thee. 


LY 


But how, reply'd the fleeping Swan, 
Shall I this Treaſure find, | 
Or knovy that ſelf fire Tree agait, 
No mark being left behind? 


Then quoth the Dee 1 ſhit near the place, 


And thys, upon my vyord, 


To morroyy vvhen thou vievy'ſt the-Grafs, 
+ Thou't knovy it by the T—. 1 


( 10 ) NB 
Thus did the Swain 3 but when he 'woke, 
And rais'd his drouzy Head, 
He found not as the Devil ſpoke, 
But found a ; .-M in Bed. 


| Thas ſleeping Jacks do dream and ſnore, 
| 18 And pleaſe their fooliſh mind, 

1 . | [| _ g what hoy were before, 

Hl And what benteforth theyl find. 


_ But if they would right meaſures take, 
And govern'd be by Wit ; 
When once theix, Reaſon do's awake, 
They'! find their Cauſe beſtit. 


% 


PF as. IV. 


The For and Grapes, 


_ Fox eſpyd a bunch of Grapes, 
Moſt heauteons in their Nature" ; 


He grinn'd like any Jackanapes, © 
And all his Teeth did water, 


2. Heſtrivd toreach em, but in vain 3 


He leapt, and ſprang as high 
As any Beaſt of Reynard's ſtrain, 


But could not reach them nigh. 


3. He'ſaid, is true, they do look fair, 
Yet ſowr are, I know ; 
So let 'em hang ev'n as they are, 


. Ill march, and let 'em grow. 
C 2 


(21>) 


"Thus Rebels do by Governments 
They cannot undermine 
They kt the King, the God alone, _ 
Tho not adore his $ brine. 
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Tis wel their hands are mage ſa ſhort, 
That they can reach no higher, 
Elſe we ſhowd all be burned Foxr't, 
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They'd ſet the World on fire. 


(13) 


\ 
The Fool's Concerns | 


F a Be 


| And ſtrugled'tmich for Shvety ; 
One praisd a Goal bove an Eſtate, 

And ſwore, no Window $ like a Grate. 
One lik'd the Faſhions Frenchmen ul. 
But a all of Wooden Shoos ; :; 
Envy*d the Muſick of his Betters, I 


Th' harmonious noiſe of jingling Fetters. | 


Whilſt.they at. one. anather grumbl'd,. 
One on a pair of Fetters ſtumbl'd ; 
Near which another pair did ſhine, 

\ Thonot ſo big, nor half ſo fine. 

- The Fools begin a new Conteſt, 


Not which of them ſhou'd have the leaſt, 


% » 4 
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WO Foolr were born, atd'thigfht live free, 


But - 


(14) 
But which the biggeſt Chain ſhou'd wear. MN is 
A Country fellow being near, | 
Said he, the thing is quickly done, 
Join both the Fetters into one, 
And let each Man put ina Foot, 
The Devil tak't if this don't do't. 


If England fiill is in extremes, 
And wil not yet be ſev d, 


Call in the F rench, and late King James,! 


« vF 


And youre compleat enſlay d. 


(15) 


Din; VE 


The Farmer andthe Badger. 
"Badger once did ravage all the Fields 


Belonging toa Farm; 
Dug up the Earth, and ſpoild all that i it yields, 


And did a wond'rous harm. 


The Farmer halloo'd on his Doe, 
Thinking thereby to quell her ; 
But being bred to hune the Hog, 


He knew not how to kill her. 


The Farmer ſends for a young Squire 


To come with all his Hounds ; 
His and their Aid he dos require, 
To beat her from her Mounds. 


( 16.7 


The Squire came, vvith all his Hounds 


The Badger did purſe. 
He ravag'd all the Farmer's Grounds, 
| And killA'the Badger too. 


Some little miſchief true he did, 
In beating dovvn the Corn, 

And breaking Hedges as he rid : y 
So ſmall a Loſs vyas born. 


But, ſays the Farmer, novy my Sheep 


May more ſecurely graze ; 


My Poultry may the Henrooſt keep, 


I'm better than I vas. 


If our deliverance from our Foes, 
And Popiſh Tyranni, 
Ben't worth the Mony bas 'been roſe, 


| Tis pity we are free, © 


\; 1 


(13) 
'Tis certain wiſely we have dont,” ' $1093 wor! 
To keep the Natiod"fa, WW! 5 Mi to)! Jy Lt4 
In groing part as we 'hans "home, . Tt 2900 3A 
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| The Cure of Malecontents: 


- Son unto his Father wrote, 
> -Thathe would him adviſe 
How men might be to reaſon brought, = ** 


That never were born wiſe : 


How 4 turhultugus brood of F ools, 
That never are content; 
Might once be poliſh'd ints Tools; 
And fit for Government : | 


 -% 
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(49) 


How thoſe who for a many years 


Have long'd for Slavery, 
At once might loſe their Aﬀes Ears, 
And covet to be 
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F A Bs. .VHIL | 
The Ravens and Crows; 

' A Luſty Horſe, not long ago, _ :.} _... 

Would ſauffle, ſnort and kicks. 


Curvet and prance, as others do, 
Was fallen wondrous lick. 


- 'T was far from any Houſe or Town, | 
No DoGQtor cou be got ; 
So the poor Beaſt mult die alone, 
And without burial rot : 


He reſtleſs lay upon the Ground, 
And turn'd from fide to fide : 
His Groans the neighboring Woods reſound, - / 
Where Birds of prey reſide. gb 
D 2 Na 


ay) 
No ſoonex c did they bear the noiſe, 
But from the Woods they flew,. 
Whole Troops of :Ravert, and of Crows, 
And xound the Horſe they drew. _  :- 


= 


At length a Raver of renown, 
Strutting like Prince of Conde z 
As black as any Parſon's Gown 


He wears upon a Sunday : 


"Gets on a Mole-hill, look'd around, 
And thus beſpoke the Crows ; 


We're antient Friends, and without ground: 


We will not now be Foes- 


You know, by.ContraQ, we're to have 
, The Carrion of this place 3 
| And yoa the other fide did crave, 
Such our Agreement was, - 


(21) 
No, quoth the Crowy, this very place © 
To us is free as Air ; TY | 
And how dare you with ſuck-a face, 
Oppoſe ſuch numbers here EE: 


Ay, quoth the Raves, then wel try 


To whom it doth belong ; 
- But firſt let the poor Creature die, 
Then ſee whos right or wrong, 


Both fides refoly'd to fight it out, 
Each do's advantage take; ' 

They march, and march, and march about, 
And each one whets his Beak. | 


They view the Ground, and mark the Camnp, 
And the Approaches form ; 

Contrive the eaſieſt methods how | 

... They may the Carcaſe ſtorm. 


LY 
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(42) 
Mean time the Horſe les dangerous mM, 
Yet ſhites, and farts, and groans ; 
Good ſigns, they fay, in Phyſick 5kill, | 

And ſtretching of the Bones. 


The Horſe (tho helples) by degrees; 
Began to gather ſtrength ; 
At firſt he riſes on his Knees: 

| And on his Legs at length. 


The Birds of prey were all ſurprisd; 
And all away they flew ; 
The Battel's thus on both fides loſt, 


And all the Carrion too. 


This ſont, ibhont netther Pract nor Wat 
. *Can ſatisfy, ſtill hops for Fars 3 
That by great Privces falling out, 
The y tray their Buſineſi bring about; 


(23) 
Ard Wonders muſt be done and ſaid, 
When once the King of Spain is dead y\ \_ 
But be, like Horſp,! prevemto the fg'n, 
dnd is rſle'dyo lipn is ſpite. + ., 1 


R Fu 8. IX; ey” 
The Parſon 26d Whig, 
Jolly Whig upon the Road, 
<=.-> As people ſay, met Man of God ; 
A Firſt-rate Clergyman was he, 
And of Belſwagger's Family : 
At hol the laſh did oft endure, 


AS And was dragg'd up by Dr. Cheer. 


So bravely mounted was the Parſon, 
That better Steed no man laid Arſe on : 
'L Stopping hy Whig, he bid him ſtand, 
And give the Charch the better hand : 

| Thou look(ſ{t like ſome diſſenting Prig. 
| Good morrow, Parſon, quoth the Whig. 


(25) 
Pray, why that, Sir, upon my Coat?.  _ 
Quoth Whig, 1 value not a Groat 

Thy Coat, nor Church, nor Common-pray'r, 
Nor all Aſh-wedneſday Curſes there : 

Yet tothe Church I can be civil ; 

But ſtop't by Prieſt, it is the Devil. 

Quoth Parſoz, if thoul'thold a Parley, 

' At yonder Town's good Juice of Barley.; |. 
Fhy looks, I'm fure, will never fail, ), 
For by thy Noſe thou lov'(s good Ale; 

And there in a reformed Cup, 


This Difference we will make up. 
With all my heart, ſaid /zzg, Ill dot z, 
And ſo away they both did trot. | 

As Parſon near the Road did look, 


He ſpyd a Common-prayer Book, 
Half ery'd the Whigs, no, ſaid the Prieſt, 
' This do's belong to me at leaſt; 


vIFE + 


E Hlalf 


(26) 

Half had been thine, had it been Rino ; 
But this is mine, Faure Divino. 
The Whig inſiſted on his half ; 

The Book was good, and bound in Calf, 
 Wou'd mony fetch ; rather than fail, 
He'd have it melted down in Ale. 
Quoth Prieſt, that is profanely ſpoke 3 
Nothing's ill ſaid, that's not ill took ; 
I know not, Sir, but it may be | 
Gainſt At of Uniformity, | 
Which I remember, do's declare, 
Fhat we ſhoud read, not drink the Pray'r. 
| This Book was bought, I muſt confeſs, 
With Mammon of Unrighteouſnes. 
And if we ſell it on this ſcore, 
It 1s bug what it was before, 
-*Fwill make us drink, and fing and roar. 
2? * No 
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(27) 
No longer now with difference cloggd,. -.. | 
The Prieſt and Whig together jogg'd,3; '# 
To Alehouſe come, they both alight, -  ; _ 
 And'ere they enter'd went to ſhite ;_ 
For Guts oreloaded ſometime burſt, 

The way to fill 's to empty firſt: 
They paſt the Glaſs in Bumpers big, 

And here's t'ye Prieſt, and here's rye Whig. 
The Hoſteſs ſcarce could get a ſup, | 

So falt they drank the Liquor up, 


She's forc'd to tap another Tub. 
The Paſfive Ale did often venture, 
At non-refiſting Mouth did enter 3 ' 
So quick it paſt about, that all 

The ready Rino's drownd in Ale ; 

No Juice remain'd within the Glaſs, 


And eke the Pot full empty was. 
E 2 


(28) 


Now good reſerve of Prayer-Book, 


From underneath the Gown was took © 


Fo work again in Liquor ſtout, 
They Orthodoxly drink about : 

At every tiff is gulpt at once 

A learned Collect or Reſponſe, 

Two Glaſles in a hand they ſeize on, 
Which go for firſt and ſecond Leſfon. 
The Ale doth in right Channel go, 
Modo Eccleſjaſtice. 

Alt's fairly done, without a Trick, 
No man is here a Schifmatick. 

The drinking Orders all obſerve, 


_ Andnot one bit from Canan ſwerve; © 


' Anddrinking Articles would fign, 


Tho they were more than Thirty nine. 
Now, ſaid the Prieſt, the Book is gone, 


. I've a good mind to pawn my Gown. 


Ar 
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(29) 
Ay, do, faid Whig, thy Caffoek too, 

And Cirfinglez if that wont do, 

Rather than leave thee in the lurch, "M 
Fl tielp thee pawn the very Church, = 
And fel! the Bells, Communion Plate, 
There is no Sacrilege in that. 
Says Hoſteſs, now the Tubs on ſtoop 3 
If *ewill afford another Cup, - 

It ſhall be mine, fince you this day 
Have taught me how to brew and pray. 

Thus two good Friends were forc't to part, :* 

Like Thief from Prieft in Tyburs Carts = 
'Twas want of Liquor, not of Will, 
Or elſe they had been at it (till. 


How amch Religion is abus'd | 


How little Honefty is ws d, 


(39). 
| By thoſe who do profeſs the ſame ; 
How much the Sacred Name 
Is every where profan'd, | 
How deeply ftaind, 
The Parſon Gows, 
A Priend to none, | , 
But to himſelf alone. 
Lord ! how we heard? em cant, and pray, and whine, 
And preach up Manerchy of Right Divine. 
Why did they ſo £ « 
It was their bneref i todo. . Fe , 
When Right Divine new Clerg 3-men did ſeek, 
Seiz'd on the Church, and made the Tithe-pig ſauecks 
Paſſrwve Obedience now was preacht no more 3 
Tesſtead of which the Churches Canons roar, 
Reach'd with Complaitts the Belgdble ſhoar. 


. 
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(31) 
The Northern Lion v're the Seas did paſs, 
And ſcar d away the Church's Aſs ; "i 
The Church, by whoſe advice he ruin'd was. | 
' Theyl make, and govern Kings, but none obey, 
"But where their Intereſt leads the way < 
Intereſt, for which theyd pawn their very God, 
Their C kurch, their Principles : tis very odd, 
A King ſhowd truſt men will be brib'd with Gold, 
Antl not be heedful when another's ſold. 


